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Lettitor
I don’t know exactly what it is, but there’s something so undeniably satisfying about 
making it to the top of a bouldering route. 
For anyone unaware of the 
term—which, when I brought it up 
to the newsroom, is at least a handful 
of people—bouldering is basically 
rock climbing without the ropes. 
Now, before you start freaking out 
and telling me I have a death wish, you 
should know that bouldering routes, 
or “problems,” go no higher than 15 to 
20 feet above the ground, and have a 
nice, softly padded floor beneath. 
That’s not to say that climbing 20 
feet up and accidentally falling on top of 
an unsuspecting climber isn’t going to 
cause some serious damage, but it’s got 
nothing on Vertical Limit’s opening scene. 
(Spoiler alert for anyone who hasn’t 
seen the first five minutes of Vertical 
Limit, but it included some tense 
instances of malfunctioning rock climbing 
gear, and ended with a dead dad.)
I recently started bouldering on the 
regular this past week, and just as with 
all fleeting hobbies I get excited about 
and then abandon a few weeks down 
the line, I am going to immortalize it 
in a Lettitor. I really think that this one 
will stick around, though. It combines 
climbing (super fun), sitting on softly 
padded floors (already a hobby of mine), 
and working out (something I need to trick 
myself into doing), making it basically 
the perfect after-work activity that I don’t 
have to feel bad about paying money for. 
Not to brag, but I was something 
of a Grounders champion back in 
elementary school, and those climbing 
instincts are slowly remerging. Sure, it 
doesn’t help that I have an extra 150 lbs 
of Chandler to haul around, or that my 
hand strength is seriously lacking, but I 
can actually feel myself improving each 
and every time I visit the (climbing) gym. 
I think what it really comes down to, 
as we reach this Lettitor’s minimum word 
count, is that I like the idea of having 
a real, tangible hobby. Transitioning 
into the nine-to-five life has found me 
spending way too much time just “relaxing” 
in my after-work hours, and now that 
the sun is starting to hesitantly show 
itself in our Vancouver skies, it’s about 
time I do something at least somewhat 
productive towards my overall health. 
Even if only by happy coincidence. 
Cheers, 
Chandler Walter
A literal climb to the top
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 O $5 million upgrade to park
 O DSU Maker’s Club searches for new space
 O Tackling truck traffic in New Westminster
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Anti-racism
rally held at Thornton Park 
on Saturday March 24
news // no. 4 theotherpress.ca
The Douglas Commerce & Business Association (DCBA) has just 
showcased an event that demonstrates 
the wide range of career paths a student 
can pursue with a degree in business. 
In this hour-and-a-half lecture, the 
guest speakers talked about how they 
began their careers, the lessons they 
learned, and what they would have done 
differently if they could start all over. 
Steve Davidson, vice president of 
sales at Cambridge House International, 
kicked off the event by discussing how 
he decided on a career in sales when he 
himself was once a student at Douglas 
College. Davidson said he fell in love 
with the idea of working with others 
after taking a personal selling class 
taught by David Moulton.  Although he 
doesn’t regret his education, Davidson 
said he wished he got involved with the 
professors and student body sooner. 
He said he believes it is imperative for 
college students to step outside their 
comfort zone and network with others in 
order to develop meaningful connections 
that will propel them towards success.
The second guest was Kay Kuang, a 
CPA working as a controller for Fontile 
Corporation Limited. A naturally risk-
adverse individual, Kuang said she 
decided to pursue accounting as a career 
after she was offered an internship 
with Ernst and Young. Having travelled 
across continents, Kuong said it was 
hard work and perseverance that 
allowed her to endure her 12-hour, 
seven-days-a-week training. The 
accountant also noted that, in order to 
overcome obstacles in her career, she 
had to be blunt, use her authority as an 
advantage, and actively contribute her 
own skills to the situation at hand.
The next guest speaker was 
Dexter Lintag, a financial services 
representative at CIBC. Lintag described 
his career path as sporadic, with 
many twists and turns along the way. 
His original plan was to become a 
commercial pilot, but he couldn’t pursue 
that due to financial constraints. He 
then went into information technology 
before realizing the career was not for 
him. After spending nearly a decade 
working as a mechanic, Lintag was 
recruited by one of his friends to start a 
t-shirt business. It was during his time 
pitching and selling products to the local 
Filipino market that it dawned on him 
that business was the perfect fit for him. 
Although going back to school in his 
late 30s was difficult, the decision was 
worth it, he said. Lintag said he believes 
that in order to succeed, an individual 
must find out what they are passionate 
about and what they are good at.
The final speaker was Dominique 
Taganahan, a financial recruiter 
for Robert Half. Responsible for 
interviewing dozens of college students 
daily, Taganahan said the ability to 
create a positive first impression is 
an invaluable skill to have. Since 
business is an industry that is based 
off of “who you know,” it is important 
to maintain professional presence 
wherever you may go, according to 
Tagnahan. After all, she said, the 
accounting classmate you had a couple 
semesters ago could be your potential 
employer in just a few years’ time.
The DSU Maker’s Club has been left without a permanent room for their 
equipment after their usual room, the 
Hackerspace in the Douglas College 
library, was allegedly shut down.
The Hackerspace included a 
3D printer, an Arduino computer, a 
Raspberry Pi computer, and various 
other equipment used for “hacking,” 
according to a February 2017 bulletin 
on the Douglas College website 
announcing the opening of the 
Hackerspace. The DSU Maker’s Club, 
which called the Hackerspace home, 
used a 3D printer, as well as a number 
of hand tools for member projects.
 Dixon Cohee, president of the DSU 
Maker’s Club, said the Hackerspace is 
now closed, leaving the club limited 
in what they can do on campus.
“The Hackerspace was being run 
by a member of the faculty, who had 
granted us the use of the space,” Cohee 
said in an email interview with the 
Other Press. “That faculty member 
turned the running of the space over 
to the library. The library did not want 
to continue running the Hackerspace, 
and so shut the room down.”
The DSU Maker’s Club is a 
collaborative group, with around 21 
active members. True to its name, 
the club’s focus is on creation, 
and the members have a broad 
collection of skills, from knitting and 
woodworking to 3D modelling. The 
point of having the club is to share 
skills, allowing the members to make 
things together that they wouldn’t 
be able to accomplish alone. The 
club has been active since May 2017, 
with Cohee holding the position of 
president since the club’s inception.
Progress on finding another 
permanent home for the club to use 
has been slow, according to Cohee.
“So far, not much [progress],” 
Cohee said. “I don’t think it likely 
that the school will give a club 
a permanent space, with space 
in the school at a premium.”
Despite the lack of a permanent 
workspace, the club continues to hold 
meetings on campus. The DSU Maker’s 
Club meets every Friday, from 4 to 6:30 
p.m., in room 328 of the DSU building 
at the New Westminster campus.
DSU Maker’s Club searches for new space
öö Club ousted from home in library
Duncan Fingarson
Senior Columnist
DCBA hosts professional panel night
öö Talk sought to illuminate career paths for business students
Jason GokHo Ing
Contributor
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The City of Coquitlam has announced a plan to begin 
upgrading Town Centre Park, one of 
Coquitlam’s busiest green spaces. 
“A new festival hub washroom; 
a larger festival lawn for events, 
picnicking, and informal use; forest 
plantings and upgraded lake loop with 
new boardwalk, improved lakefront 
access with a lush and colourful 
Garden Walk on the east side of the 
lake; and a new public washroom 
by the Evergreen Cultural Centre,” 
will be added to the park, according 
to the City of Coquitlam website.
Andre Isakov, park planning 
and design manager for the City 
of Coquitlam, said the upcoming 
improvements are intended 
to ensure that the park can be 
used for years to come. 
“The Town Centre Park Master 
Plan outlined a strategy for continues 
park improvement to make sure 
that the park continues to serve the 
community well into the future,” he 
said. “The improvements will vary 
in size, as always when the project 
moves to construction we will work 
to minimize any disturbance to park 
users during the construction period.”
The budget for the project is $5 
million, though that isn’t necessarily 
the final price tag, according to Isakov. 
“That amount is a funding envelope 
for all the proposed improvements,” 
he said. “We will now commence 
the detail design process for several 
proposed improvements in the park. 
Once completed, the detail design 
plans for these proposed improvements 
will be presented to council together 
with a budget. At this point, council 
authorized staff to proceed to 
detail design plans and set a budget 
envelope for all the improvements.”
The Town Centre Park Master Plan 
was informed by research, feedback from 
public information sessions, surveys, and 
consultation with sports, accessibility, 
and other stakeholders, according 
to the City of Coquitlam website. 
“The master plan’s vision is for 
a timeless park with something for 
everyone—a community focal point 
that respects the park’s historical 
and existing feel and character, 
while providing modern amenities 
and capturing new and evolving 
opportunities,” the website stated. 
Town Centre Park opened in 1989 on 
the site of an old gravel quarry. The park 
is 42 hectares, and is a popular location 
for sports, recreation, and leisure 
activities. The park plaza and the Percy 
Perry Stadium host events that attract 
thousands of spectators each year. In 
2017, the park was named Canada’s 
Greatest Public Space by the Canadian 
Institute of Planners, according to 
the City of Coquitlam website. 
Work began on the updated 
master plan about two years ago due 
to the rising population and the new 
SkyTrain station next to the park.
Traffic is frustrating anywhere, but the high density of trucks in New 
Westminster makes it a particularly 
prickly debate for the city.
At Douglas College, a panel of 
experts came together on March 
21 to explore the problem and 
propose potential solutions. 
Peter Hall, professor of urban 
studies at Simon Fraser University, 
started his talk bluntly. 
“There are some hard choices and 
realities to confront ... when it comes 
to transportation everyone is selfish 
... we are selfish when it comes to 
transportation because transportation 
is not the end goal of any particular 
activity ... we tailgate, we drive as fast 
as we can, we refuse to pay for the 
roads that we’re on ... when it comes 
to freight, not only are we selfish, but 
we’re mostly ignorant,” he said. 
Insofar as solutions go, both for 
traffic and environmental concerns, 
Hall said he was optimistic, while still 
acknowledging various difficulties. 
“How do we get more per load, and 
part of the way we get more per load 
is that we’re constantly moving up a 
hierarchy within the transportation 
system from less polluting and less 
impactful, less carbon emitting ... less 
by airplane, less by small, old, dirty 
diesel truck, more by clean new truck, 
more by rail, more by water,” he said.  
Matthew May, vice president of 
BST Transportation Group, emphasized 
the advances that are being made 
in transportation technology. 
“Technology has made trucking 
safer, and I would say, if anything, we 
stand to gain further advancements 
in the technology space. Stability 
control in trucks is a big one, 
active vehicle control ... things like 
electronic driver logs,” he said. 
May also discussed the different 
initiatives that his company had started, 
such as public safety campaigns.
Peter Xotta, vice president of 
planning and operations for Vancouver 
Fraser Port Authority, said he had 
similar concerns to the other panellists.
“The overarching question as it 
relates to the consequence of trade, 
the consequence of trucking on 
communities and their livability is our 
efforts to align our interests to address, 
or at least begin to mitigate some of 
those things ... how do we move stuff 
and maintain livability?” he said. 
Lisa Spitale, chief administrative 
officer for the City of New Westminster, 
said she sees an opportunity for progress.
“I think there’s enough folks starting 
to agree that ‘Hey, if nothing else, status 
quo isn’t working, point number one,’ so 
what’s it really going to take for everyone 
to come round the table? I don’t think 
it’s an issue of … [needing] leadership 
here, I think we’re all starting to say the 
same thing ... we see the challenges, we 
see the externalities ... we’ve got to find a 
better way of working together,” she said. 
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Coquitlam approves 
$5 million upgrade to park
Tackling truck traffic 
in New Westminster
öö New master plan for Town Centre
öö Panel discusses solutions
Colten Kamlade
Staff Reporter
Colten Kamlade
Staff Reporter
We will now commence the detail 
design process,” Andre Isakov, park 
planning manager City of Coquitlam
Arts
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 O Harmonious performance from Douglas’ 
Chorus and Chorale
 O ‘Bananagrams’ board game review
And more!
Douglas College’s vocal groups showed off the singing skills they’ve 
practiced over the past semesters 
last Saturday evening at the Music 
Department’s Choirs in Concert show.
Directed by Eric Hannan, the 
concert featured Douglas’ two 
performing vocal groups, the Chorus 
and Chorale, as they performed a 
variety of music from around the 
world, including works by Romantic 
composers Mendelssohn and Brahms, 
20th century arrangements of 
traditional American and Welsh folk 
songs, and several pieces from Latin 
America—showing off the choirs’ 
linguistic as well as choral dexterity.
Unlike the Music Department’s 
other end of semester concerts, Choirs 
in Concert performances aren’t held 
on campus, instead taking place at 
the Queens Avenue United Church 
on Queens Avenue and Sixth Street in 
New Westminster. It’s a fitting venue, 
since so much choral music has been 
written to be sung in congregations, 
and the communality of the church 
hall lent the music an extra layer 
of intimacy and immersion.
The Department’s larger performing 
group, the Chorus, is made up of music 
students and community members. They 
led the evening with several shorter 
arrangements of traditional hymns as 
well as Cecilia McDowall’s lively “A 
Fancy of Folksongs,” made up of four 
English folksongs. One of these folk 
tunes featured the sopranos and altos, 
while another focused on the lower 
vocal ranges, allowing audiences to 
fully appreciate the complementarity 
of all the voices coming together. 
The Chorale is comprised of about 15 
singers with higher levels of experience 
who take on more varied and complex 
pieces, and they took the stage in the 
latter half of the concert. Perhaps the 
most unique piece of the night from 
them was Venezuelan composer César 
Alejandro Carrillo’s “Crux Fidelis,” 
hauntingly poignant with its lyrics 
of Christ’s sacrifice. Hannan told the 
audience this song has never been 
published by the composer, making the 
Chorale’s performance a true treat.
Another especially noteworthy 
piece was “Dos Rios,” by Cláudio Nucci 
and Juca Filho and arranged by Vicente 
Ribeiro. According to Hannan, it’s the 
most harmonically complex piece the 
Chorale has ever sung. The work lists 
off the rivers of Brazil—yet this simple 
premise is impressively intricate in 
execution, with the rivers layered onto 
one another in dense harmonies that 
bring out and build upon the musicality 
inherent to every Brazilian river’s name.
The most fun piece, however, had 
to be the last: Anders Edenroth’s “Chili 
Con Carne,” where the singers jazzily 
went through all of the ingredients 
and steps to making the titular 
Mexican dish, to the amusement of 
the audience. This zesty finale was 
a lot of fun to listen to—and, from 
the looks of it, a lot of fun to sing.
There is shockingly little potassium in this game. 
 Bananagrams (2006) is a word-
building game for one to eight people 
designed and published by Abraham 
Nathanson and his family. In the game, 
players grab an assortment of tiles 
from a bag and try to make words, 
Scrabble-style. Once a player has used 
each of their tiles to make words, all 
of the players then draw an additional 
tile. Words can be broken up and 
rearranged into new combinations. 
Once all tiles have been drawn from the 
centre of the table, the first player to 
completely use all of their tiles wins.
 If you do not like Scrabble (1948), 
you will not like this game. The 
gameplay is similar, but the stress of 
making long, high-scoring words is 
replaced by the need to make words 
quickly with a limited number of tiles. 
All players go at the same time, and it is 
difficult to catch up if you fall behind. 
 Luckily, the game is very short. The 
fast-paced nature causes the game to go 
by pretty quickly, making it a good filler 
game to play while waiting for other 
people, or if you’re playing with people 
who don’t have long attention spans. The 
game is also good for players without a 
huge vocabulary, as there are no word 
scores to worry about and a simple 
word is just as good as a complex one.
 If you like Scrabble and are 
looking for something a little more 
fast-paced, this game may be for you. 
Its simple rules open it up to players of 
all experience levels, and it may be a 
good game to pull out around family, 
similar to Dominos (c. 15,000) or a 
card game like Gin Rummy (1909).
 For me, I’d rather eat the tiles.
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Music Department’s spring concerts 
kick off with ‘Choirs in Concert’ 
Chairman of the Board: Slippery situation 
öö Harmonious performance from Douglas’ Chorus and Chorale
öö ‘Bananagrams’ board game review
Caroline Ho
Arts Editor
Ed Appleby
Senior Columnist
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Oh Lucy! is the opposite of a usual North American going-on-a-
trip film because, instead of the main 
character visiting another country, 
the protagonist travels from another 
country to a place on our continent 
and learns about our culture. 
Our story begins in Tokyo where 
Setsuko Kawashima (Shinobu Terajima) 
is waiting in the subway station on her 
way to her office job, which she does not 
enjoy. She witnesses a man run onto the 
tracks and commit suicide as the subway 
arrives. Shortly after that incident, 
Setsuko’s niece, Mika (Shiori Kutsuna), 
tells her to take her place in an English 
class that she has been attending for six 
months in a language school near the 
café where Mika works. Setsuko goes 
to the class and gets along with her 
teacher named John (Josh Hartnett). 
The following week, John unexpectedly 
disappears, and when Setsuko receives 
a postcard from Mika revealing that she 
is in California with John, Setsuko, and 
her sister, Mika’s mother Ayako (Kaho 
Minami), travel to Los Angeles to find 
Mika—a trip that does not go as planned.
I became interested in this film 
because Will Ferrell and Adam McKay 
produced it. Before watching it, I was 
expecting to see a romantic comedy 
with a few serious scenes and a pleasant 
ending. However, it is pretty much a 
drama because the film surprisingly 
talks about suicide. The first scene 
will cause you to think that something 
will happen to Setsuko, or something 
similar will occur in a later scene. 
The film is the type that looks 
lighthearted but is actually more 
serious, similar to films like Arthur 
(the version with Russell Brand) 
and Seeking a Friend for the End of 
the World. As the film progresses, it 
gets darker and darker, with comedy 
noticeably absent in the second half. 
Everyone who watches Oh Lucy!, no 
matter who you are, will learn something 
about American and Japanese culture. 
In one scene, when Setsuko, Ayako, and 
John are in a diner and ordering lunch, 
Setsuko calls French fries “potato fry.” 
At another point, John tells Setsuko 
that another student in his class named 
Takeshi (Koji Yakusho) wanted to learn 
English because he wanted to watch 
American films without reading the 
subtitles. We also see the formalities 
of an office in Japan and the inside of a 
maid café. If you have not seen a maid 
café before, you will see why they are 
interesting when you watch the moive.
The English class scenes show 
Americans as more relaxed, while 
the Japanese appear more formal. We 
see funny moments from Terajima 
and Hartnett, with a lot of hugs. 
Josh Hartnett has not been in a film 
in a very long time, but he is great 
in this film, and perhaps he will 
be in many other movies again. 
While Oh Lucy! talks about a serious 
topic, it also shows cultures interacting 
with each other. The screenings of 
the film in the Vancity Theater were 
almost sold out, so they might add 
additional screenings. If they do, this 
is a film worth watching, although if 
you are not comfortable seeing a film 
about suicide, perhaps avoid this one.
Epidemic Suggestion, the debut album by Dilemma Season, is a solid 42 
minutes of poetically-woven tunes with a 
strong sense of flow from track to track. 
Dilemma Season is the studio 
project of Vancouver-based, self-taught 
musician Scott Hardy. On his website, 
Hardy lists a wide range of musical 
influences, from Bob Dylan and Bruce 
Springsteen to Pavement, Yo La Tengo, 
and many other musical acts old and 
new. Dilemma Season’s songs meld a 
classic folk-rock solidity with an original 
indie spirit carried through fresh-feeling 
tonal progressions and expressive lyrics. 
Epidemic Suggestion shines with its 
cohesiveness and track ordering. Each of 
the 10 songs transition smoothly into the 
next without melding indistinguishably, 
and the more rambunctious, country-
infused tracks are bordered by softer 
counterparts, with every song opening 
fluidly on the heels of the last. 
The album kicks off with “The 
Antagonist,” which immediately sounds 
more upbeat and lively than its title 
might suggest. Steady, rhythmic guitars, 
bass, and percussion back Hardy’s 
heartfelt yet well-tempered vocals about 
the enemies within oneself and one’s 
past. The song is also an introductory 
display of some clever lyrical 
composition that plays with rhyme and 
rhythm, such as the line “The fall and 
rise, a revised history of my own demise.”
My vote for highlight of the album 
definitely goes to the third track, “Train 
of Thought.” Musically and thematically, 
it’s a beautifully assembled blend of 
mood and message. Right from the 
opening pulses of drumbeat, the track 
fully evokes the feeling of riding the 
rails through a rustic countryside, 
an impression bolstered by agile 
guitar accompaniment as Hardy sings 
impassionedly of the illusive, empty 
appeal of capitalistic and media-driven 
lifestyles. Just like a train rumbling on 
relentlessly, the song builds momentum 
with each verse and chorus through 
layers of instrumentation and an 
increasing sense of being fed up with 
so many aspects of the modern world.
However, keeping to form, the next 
track “Reign of Fire” flows from the 
previous seamlessly, maintaining its 
lively swinging spirit while bringing in 
a stronger country flair—without any 
of the overblown 
cheesiness that 
I associate with 
country music.
Hardy’s skill 
with lyricism and 
imagery is evident 
again in the gentler, 
lilting “Broken 
Bridge.” The lyrics 
aren’t overtly, 
overbearingly 
picturesque, but the unassuming 
percussion and instrumentation—
including jaunty touches of mandolin—
effectively convey the wistfulness of 
“Sitting alone on a broken bridge/
waiting in vain to see me again.”
Dilemma Season’s local flavour 
reveals itself in “The Queens of 
Dundarave,” its title naming the West 
Vancouver neighbourhood. This one’s 
a rollicking tune with boisterous, 
classic rock ‘n’ roll spirit, one that 
sounds almost like it could have 
skipped right off a ’50s or ’60s record.
“Not My Aim” is another 
track with a controlled balance 
of emotional intensity underlaid 
with staid resolve. Hardy’s vocals 
in the pre-chorus hint at rawness 
without being burdened by angst 
and heaviness, a balance he achieves 
again in the following song “Harm.”
The album ends with “Roots,” 
which is a strong choice as a closer. It’s 
a softer, sombre, utterly soulful track 
that prompts a deep contemplation 
of one’s past and one’s roots. The 
track’s moderately-paced five-minute 
length, with about a minute and 
a half of primarily instrumental 
denouement, makes it a fitting wind 
down to a keenly-assembled album.
Epidemic Suggestion is available 
for streaming on Spotify and can 
also be streamed and purchased 
through Dilemma Season’s website, 
www.dilemmaseason.com, where 
you can also find out more about 
Hardy and his creative endeavours.
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An eloquent, well-
structured indie debut
öö ‘Epidemic Suggestion’ album review
A dramatic cultural exchange
öö ‘Oh Lucy!’ film review
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
Caroline Ho
Arts Editor
arts // no. 8 theotherpress.ca
The Museum of Vancouver has opened their newest temporary 
exhibit, a meticulously assembled 
display of artwork from across Haida 
history. The exhibit, Haida Now, aims 
to showcase the past, present, and 
future of Haida people both on Haida 
Gwaii and in Vancouver. It stands 
fittingly across from the permanent 
City Before the City exhibit, which 
works to connect Musqueam history 
with the history of Vancouver itself.
Haida Now is presented in a 
wide, low room that’s dimly lit with 
calming reds and dark greys, a stark 
contrast from the bright and colourful 
Vanier Park where the Museum of 
Vancouver resides. The effect is a 
quiet and distinguished environment 
that compliments the artwork. Each 
wall has a quote in English, French, 
and Xaayda Kil/Xaad Kil, the Haida 
language. A large map at the front 
shows the names of former villages in 
what is now Greater Vancouver. The 
walls are also lined with display cases 
organized into themes—traditional 
family crests in one case, modern Haida 
paintings in another. Below each case 
is a video display featuring elders, 
artists, academics, and other Haida 
people. Douglas College’s own Dr. Bill 
Angelbeck narrates a portion on warfare 
between the Haida and the Salish.
Everything from incredibly fine 
argillite carvings to modern Haida 
music is displayed proudly and with 
an enormous amount of careful 
attention. A guest curator for Haida 
Now was Kwiaahwah Jones, who is 
praised on a large joint thank-you 
letter on the entrance to the exhibit. 
She acted as a “cultural translator” for 
the Museum of Vancouver, working 
with the Haida Gwaii Museum and 
Haida individuals to put together a 
spectacular, honest, and passionate 
display of a vibrant and influential 
Haida culture. The exhibit manages the 
difficult task of depicting ancient Haida 
history alongside modern artwork and 
showing how they relate and differ.
Internationally-renowned artist 
Bill Reid has a place of honour, with a 
section of the back wall devoted to his 
artwork, beliefs, and personal history. 
The wall boldly (and accurately) declares 
him to be one of the most important 
modern Canadian artists. There are 
also displays for major figures such as 
Charles Edenshaw, Robert Davidson, 
and other modern-day artists working 
in Vancouver and on Haida Gwaii. 
Haida Now will be open 
to the public at the Museum of 
Vancouver until June 15, 2019.
‘Haida Now’ celebrates a living culture
öö Museum of Vancouver’s latest exhibit shows Haida history and artistry
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
I first heard of Kim’s Convenience when it opened as a play written by Ins 
Choi. I then forgot about it for a few 
years until I saw a commercial for a new 
show called Kim’s Convenience, which I 
found out was based on the play when 
I watched the show’s opening credits. 
The show went on to become one of 
my favourite shows and is currently 
the number one comedy in Canada.
Kim’s Convenience is about Mr. Kim 
(Paul Sun-Hyung Lee), an immigrant 
from South Korea who manages a typical 
convenience store in Toronto. Everyone 
in the neighbourhood likes him even 
though he upsets some people. There 
is his wife, Mrs. Kim (Jean Yoon), who 
puts warmth in the food that she makes 
and who tries to outsmart Mrs. Park, a 
fellow churchgoer at the Toronto East-
West Presbyterian Church. You have 
their daughter, Janet (Burnaby’s Andrea 
Bang), who is learning photography and 
sometimes gets upset at her father.  You 
also have his son, Jung (Simu Liu), who 
ran away when he was young and works 
in a car rental place called Handy Car 
and Truck Rental. You even have the 
rest of the staff in the car rental place, 
including Jung’s roommate Kimchee 
(Andrew Phung), his boss Shannon 
(Nicole Power), and Terence (Michael 
Musi), whom Kimchee really dislikes.
The show resonates with me 
because the Kims are an immigrant 
family, like my own. Also, the 
relationship between Mr. Kim and 
Janet shows their generational and 
cultural differences, a dynamic that is 
relatable for many Canadian families. 
The multiculturalism of Toronto is 
shown as well, and Mr. Kim’s regular 
customers include a variety of people 
from different backgrounds. If you’ve 
visited Toronto to see the vibrancy of the 
city, you will fully appreciate the show.
All the characters in Kim’s 
Convenience are likable people and 
seem like great people to talk to. You 
will probably not like Jung in the first 
two episodes because he ran away 
from his family and stole things. 
However, you will like him when 
you watch the third episode, when 
he helps Janet with something. 
After two successful seasons, the 
show finally won Best Comedy in the 
Canadian Screen Awards this year, 
which I think they should have won last 
year as well. So far, Sun-Hyung Lee and 
Phung have received an award for every 
season that has aired. In my opinion, 
the Canadian Screen Awards should 
have given Best Actress in a Comedy 
to Yoon, because unlike in Schitt’s 
Creek, where Catherine O’Hara plays an 
unlikable person, Yoon plays a likable 
person. The show’s success is also made 
possible by its fan base, who are called 
Kimbits—a group that includes myself. 
The season finale of this past 
season implies that Mr. Kim and Mrs. 
Kim prefer Janet over Jung. However, 
maybe something will happen next 
season that will cause them to change 
their feelings toward their children. 
After the show won Best Comedy, 
Sun-Hyung Lee and the rest of the 
gang announced on Twitter that it will 
be back next season, so we now have 
to wait to see if a lot of unanswered 
questions will finally be resolved.
Kim’s Convenience is available 
on DVD, iTunes, and Watch CBC 
through www.cbc.ca/watch. The first 
season is also available on Netflix.
That convenience store at Queen 
Street East and Sherbourne
öö ‘Kim’s Convenience’ still going strong after two seasons
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Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
Life & StyLe
Have an idea for a story?
 lifeandstyle@theotherpress.ca
 O Making interesting NPCs
 O Links between indigenous and academic 
communities explored in new book
 O Good house-guesting
And more!
The book is a uniquely comprehensive 
examination of Secwépemc tradition and history...”
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Share your photos with us on Instagram using the hashtag #DougLife, 
for a chance to be featured in the paper! 
This week’s post is by @jennamaec
Marriane Ignace and Chief Ronald Ignace, professor and adjunct 
professor respectively at SFU, will be 
hosting a talk on Secwépemc or Shuswap 
culture and laws at Douglas College. 
The talk will examine Secwépemc 
culture in a modern context, and 
will be based on their new book, 
Secwépemc People, Land, and Laws: 
Yerí7 re Stsq’ey’s-kucw. The book is a 
uniquely comprehensive examination 
of Secwépemc tradition and history, 
being both an academic and personal 
look at a growing, living culture. 
The talk will take place Thursday 
March 29, from 2:30 to 4:50 p.m. in the 
Indigenous Gathering Place at Douglas 
College. It will be free and open to 
students and the general public, so 
come out and enjoy this fascinating 
look into some local anthropology, 
as well as learn something about 
your Indigenous community.
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Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
Secwépemc authors to host 
talk at Douglas College
öö Links between indigenous and academic communities explored in new book
Marianne Ignace and Ronald E. Ignace
“Sure, it was awesome for a lot of people—because it was a shitshow. It was a wild fucking 
party, and that’s really cool, but it’s not what I want to do with the rest of my life.”
These are the words of Mati Cormier, founder, promotor, manager, and 
sole proprietor behind the now-deceased Trash City Productions.
“Ending Trash City was really just me deciding that I needed a fresh start, in order 
to make it something that I could be proud of and be confident in. Because Trash City 
became something that I couldn’t be. I realized how shit it was in the beginning.”
Trash to the bone
From 2015 to 2017, Trash City Productions organized some of the wildest all-
ages concerts around Vancouver, from grungy concrete-laden venues to 
studio spaces where the floor collapsed from too many people moshing.
Cormier was 15-years-old when she started Trash City, initially as a 
way to organize all-ages shows with some of her favourite bands. Cormier 
had experience volunteering and coordinating shows through The 
Cultch’s IGNITE! Youth Festival and the organization Safe Amp, 
so she branched out and began booking shows on her own.
“I wanted to get involved, curate these bands, take over all the 
shows,” said Cormier in an interview 
with the Other Press. “I was hosting 
events, and live music, and projects, 
and doing little mini-festivals. 
It got pretty big for a while.”
There are a lot of positive 
experiences associated with Trash 
City. Cormier recalls crowd-
surfing for the first time to one 
of her favourite bands at Trash 
City’s one-year anniversary party. 
She also enjoyed a brief stint as sole 
booker for the jam space-sometimes-
venue Fingers Crossed Studio—a 
tenure cut short, following the 
aforementioned floor collapsing.
“It was just me and this 
room, this horrible, 
crammed room,” 
said 
How the trials of a local DIY promotor reflect the 
larger issues facing Vancouver’s all-ages music scene
By Jacey Gibb, Distribution Manager
The life and death of Trash City Productions
Cormier. “We would fit 150, 200 people in this tiny little space that could probably only fit 
maybe 15 people. It was an awesome space, and people still talk about how much they miss 
it. I miss it too, but it was not appropriate for the size of events we were having in there.”
Trash City was chockful of high-flying fun, but it was a continuous learning 
experience for Cormier. She was also the sole person behind Trash City, and 
Cormier later realized she couldn’t be everywhere at once during her events.
One person’s Trash is another person’s garbage
“It was an ongoing issue of me doing my best to create a system of harm 
reduction and safer spaces, but then again, I’m just me,” she said.
People began contacting Cormier and asking if she knew there were 
abusers attending her shows—something she had been unaware of until it was 
brought to her attention. Cormier quickly made a post on Trash City’s Facebook 
page, apologizing to anyone who’d felt “discomfort” at one of her shows, and 
encouraging others to reach out about known abusers in the community.
“For me, it was really about trying to share awareness of both the 
extent of which I can take control of things, but also the extent of which 
the community needs to as well,” explained Cormier. “Focusing on 
how we can, together, figure this shit out. It can’t just be me.
“When I was 15, I didn’t really think about it, but then I look back now, 
and think, ‘Wow, at all of my shows, I was getting harassed by different guys 
trying to make out with me and grope my tits and shit.’ At the time, I was like, 
‘Haha, fuck off.’ I didn’t really care and then I look back and think, ‘Wow, that’s 
so not cool.’ If that happened to anyone else, I’d be fucking pissed.”
Following the Facebook post, Cormier made a conscious effort to engage the 
Trash City community about what was happening at her shows, and what kind 
of safety measures they wanted to see. There was an increase in event security, as 
well as Cormier communicating more clearly with security about her personal 
goals for the event. She also reached out to other all-ages promotors for advice.
“I looked to other promotors, who I’d seen put a lot of effort towards this, 
and ultimately what they ended up having to do was shut down,” she said.
“They ended their events because they were dealing with a lot of underage 
drinking, a lot of older dudes and underage girls. If that’s the established 
environment, then it’s really hard to change that, and that’s what I realized 
with Trash City. That was the norm and had been for quite a while.”
Getting Trashed
The history of Trash City seems interwoven with underage drinking, despite growing 
evidence that fewer minors are reaching for the bottle. According to the journal Child 
Development, a 2017 global study of the past 40 years found that the consumption 
of alcohol among ages 13 to 19 was down compared to previous generations.
As someone who doesn’t drink, Cormier has tried to combat the culture 
of underage drinking, but acknowledges the difficulties.
“If kids want to drink, they’re going to find a 
way. I’ve never been to an environment where 
there was no drinking allowed where 
kids were actually stopped. 
Realistically, if they want to drink, they will. But it’s about creating a culture 
about not pushing it and considering your safety and your friends’ safety 
and encouraging people to drink water and take care of themselves.
“Creating that mentality amongst young people is super important, because 
the traditional mentality is ‘I’m going to drink until I throw up,’ and that’s the cool 
thing. As soon as you can establish that that’s not the cool thing, then people will 
clue in. A lot of people think kids are more immature, but at the same time, I’ve had 
all-ages shows where it’s the adults who are causing me grief. It really depends.
“When I was that age, it seemed fine to me as well, and then now looking 
at it from a more objective view, I want to start fresh, and create a different 
standard for how people should be treated within those environments.”
Taking out the Trash
On October 13 of last year, Cormier announced via the group’s 
Facebook page that she was “killing Trash City Productions.”
“I was just so fucking exhausted of being put in these situations of blame, where I 
was so fully responsible for absolutely everything, and people just really not realizing that 
I was trying my hardest,” Cormier said. “There was never a time where I stopped caring 
about the well-being of people and wasn’t truly putting my all into keeping people safe 
and creating these positive environments. I always was, and it just wasn’t coming across in 
a way that was viable, and I was putting in as much as I could, and it still wasn’t enough.
“That really sucks, to realize that your greatest effort isn’t enough to do 
this, but you have to take that responsibility. With Trash City, it was me. It was 
all me, and people associated it super heavily with me, which is a huge liability, 
to be associated with your company. It wasn’t something that I was equipped to 
handle anymore, in a way that was satisfactory to my own personal standards.
“Ultimately, I felt a lot better about shutting Trash City down because 
I was already thinking about my next project. I was already getting excited 
about what I was going to do next, what I was going to do different, and 
what I was going to do better. That’s way more important to me.”
Reduce, reuse, re-brand
With the corpse of Trash City in her rear-view mirror, Cormier isn’t looking 
back anytime soon. She’s currently enrolled at Capilano University in 
the Arts & Entertainment Management department, which delves into 
the business side of concerts and other arts-related events. As part of her 
program, Cormier recently started a new project, Cushy Entertainment.
“It’s going to be a lot of the same hosting bands at DIY venues. It’s 
also going to be more professional, doing larger-scale events.”
Cormier already has a company launch party slated for April and is 
collaborating with two other promotors on a music festival for September.
“Everything is a lot... cleaner, I guess,” Cormier said with a laugh. “In terms of 
the lines, it’s less fuzzy around the edges. For me, Cushy Entertainment is something 
I can really expand and hold onto. Trash City was very much me throwing shit 
together and hoping it would work. Now I’ve got the education, the practice, the 
life experience to be able to do things accurately and safely and professionally.
“I know how to make budgets; I can write sponsorship letters now. It’s less 
of me kind of figuring things out as I go along, and me understanding the system 
that I’m going into and understanding this industry and trying to branch out 
in all of the different ways that I’m personally interested in at this point.
“It’s a really cool project, that’s hopefully going to be a 
better version of what Trash City could’ve been.”
Cushy Entertainment officially joins the world on April 28, with a groovy musical lineup 
(Jock Tears, Devours, and cozy) at DIY favourite venue 333. Stay tuned for more on Cushy’s 
first music festival as well, happening this September and with more details TBA.
The life and death of Trash City Productions
I wanted to get involved, curate these bands, 
take over all the shows.” Mati Cormier, founder, 
promotor, manager, and sole proprietor behind 
the now-deceased Trash City Productions.
life & style // no. 12 theotherpress.ca
You can find a million articles and archived books online informing you 
on how to be a good host. Articles like 
“how to make your guests feel welcome,” 
and “easy entertaining” are a dime a 
dozen. What is talked about very little 
is how to not be a complete asshole 
when you’re staying at someone else’s 
place for an extended period of time. 
I will admit, I am very rarely a 
houseguest. As someone who spends 
a lot of time pent up in the apartment 
writing, I am very much a homebody. 
However, even I must sometimes 
leave my dwelling to go on wondrous 
adventures for fun and profit. In this 
case I went about four blocks away to 
stay with a friend during renovations. So, 
here’s some advice from me to you, and 
how to be a good houseguest, and not a 
giant poo—that’s a limerick, I think.
If you eat a lot of their food or 
drink a lot of their beverages—replace 
it! This is especially important to keep 
in mind if they usually live alone. They 
might not be used to budgeting for 
the expense of having an extra person 
in their domicile. I’m not saying do 
this for everything, but if you’re a big 
coffee drinker, maybe at the end of your 
stay buy them a bag of coffee beans 
as thanks, or treat them to dinner. 
It’s really just the polite thing to do. 
Clean up after yourself. Maybe in 
your own home you tend to toss dirty 
clothes around and forget to make the 
bed, and that’s perfectly fine; but when 
you stay with someone else you want to 
limit your intrusion as much as possible, 
so they don’t regret having you staying 
there. Keep your mess contained and 
maybe think about what you would 
like to see if the roles were reversed. 
Generally speaking, a houseguest who 
tidies up enough to keep everything 
somewhat presentable is preferred. 
Just don’t go overboard. You don’t have 
to wash their floors or vacuum their 
couch cushions. Don’t be weird. 
In the same vein as the last point—
wash the bedding before you leave and 
before they return. In my case, I was 
staying at a friend’s while she was away 
for work. She didn’t return until the 
night before I was going to be leaving. 
During my stay I slept in her bed because 
she lives in a studio apartment—so 
naturally, I washed the sheets before she 
returned so that she’d have a fresh, clean 
bed when she got back. For me, this is 
common courtesy, and it should befor 
you, too.  If you’re staying in a guest 
room, just think of this as being the 
ultimate way to clean up after yourself. 
My last tip might sound a bit weird, 
but because I was staying in someone 
else’s space while they were not there, I 
wanted to try to maintain that space as 
much as possible. What I should have 
done is take pictures so I’d know how 
they liked their throw pillows set up 
and how they liked their bed made—
what I actually did was try to decipher 
it all from memory. So, take pictures! 
Especially if you’re house-sitting, staying 
at an Airbnb, or even if the host just 
won’t be there with you for a few days.
Populating the game
Good house-guesting
öö Making interesting NPCs
öö Like ‘Good Housekeeping,’ but for when it’s not your house 
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
NPCs, short for “non-player characters” represent the vast 
majority of the people in a game world. 
Every shopkeeper,  bandit, villager, 
etc., are NPCs. These are the people 
the players will spend their gaming 
time interacting with and doing 
quests for. These are also the people 
that your players will never be able 
to remember come next session.
Most games run weekly, or less 
often. That’s a lot of time for the 
players to forget who your NPCs 
are, their names, what they do… the 
list goes on. One of the challenges 
faced by the GM (Game Master) is 
making the NPCs memorable. There 
are a few different ways to do that.
First, tropes are most definitely 
your friend when it comes to NPCs. 
Give them one or two easily-noticeable 
physical features and let that define 
them, at least partially. Say you have 
a crime boss who could be an ally or 
antagonist. Draw on some mafia tropes 
for how he speaks, give him teeth filed 
sharp and a sharkskin suit. They might 
not remember his name, but they’ll 
probably remember “that shark guy.” 
If your NPC is someone important, 
like a king or powerful wizard, you’ll 
want to go a little deeper. Pick a 
name that’s not really complicated. 
Ran’shirivan is hard to remember—
Rand is not. Figure out what they want, 
what motivates them, and have them 
try to work towards that. It makes 
the world feel more alive when the 
major NPCs have goals they’re trying 
to achieve outside of the what they 
can do for the players. These needn’t 
be complex; perhaps the king wants 
to expand his kingdom or put down 
a rebellion. Give the important NPCs 
a few extra traits and a little more 
attention. It’ll pay off in the long run.
You can also put a little thought 
into where the NPC lives or works. 
Do they collect something? Do they 
own a pet? What do they do in their 
spare time? Answering even one of 
those questions will give the players 
something else to latch onto when 
they’re thinking about that NPC.
Ultimately, when crafting 
NPCs, the best advice is to avoid 
them being generic. Generic wizard 
number seven isn’t very interesting. 
The addition of a few simple, yet 
memorable, traits will go a long way 
towards bringing your NPCs—and 
your world as a whole—to life.
Duncan Fingarson
Senior Columnist
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Great Inclinations is your go-to 
source for diving into the world of 
casual hiking in and around the 
Lower Mainland. Because hiking’s 
not just for assholes anymore.
Even if you’ve never stepped foot on a hiking trail, you’re probably familiar 
with at least one of the trails on this list.
For me, hiking is an opportunity 
to spent time outside, see some cool 
nature shit, and get away from densely-
populated urban life (if only for a few 
hours). As such, crowds are a major 
deal-breaker for me when it comes to 
hiking trails, and they’re also what each 
of these hikes have in common. These 
are some of the most popular hikes 
around the Lower Mainland, and are 
great for their own reasons, but their 
popularity takes away from the overall 
enjoyment. My advice: Avoid peak 
hiking times (evenings and weekends), 
make your way down the list, and 
then never look back as you move onto 
less crowded, more enjoyable hikes.
Quarry Rock
Everything about the North Vancouver 
neighbourhood of Deep Cove is 
picturesque, including the popular 
Quarry Rock. This hike is also accessible, 
in almost every sense—the manageable 
terrain, the two-hour round-trip 
completion time—you can even get 
to it via public transit! There’s also a 
fantastic outlook of the Burrard Inlet 
once you make it to the top, but the 
volume of foot traffic is incredibly off-
putting. If it’s a beautiful day and you 
feel like visiting Quarry Rock, just 
remember that hundreds of people are 
thinking of the exact same thing.
Lighthouse Park
Less of a hike, and more of a leisurely 
stroll through varied elevations. From 
the parking lot, you walk for about 
30 minutes over rolling hills before 
reaching the main lighthouse area, 
which then diverges into multiple paths. 
One leads down to the water, where 
you can hobble over wet boulders, but 
for the full experience,  I’d suggest 
heading towards higher ground. There 
are multiple lookouts with beautiful 
views of the ocean and as some of the 
neighbouring islands. Parking is quite 
limited at Lighthouse Park though, so 
make sure you arrive early or later in the 
afternoon to avoid the midday rush.
The Grouse Grind
I hate the Grouse Grind. I don’t hate 
the actual trail itself, which is actually 
quite beautiful. I hate the uncontrollable 
masses who crowd the trail from start 
to finish; I hate that it’s a one-way hike, 
and you have to pay $10 to ride a gondola 
back down; I hate that there are people 
who think this is what every hike is 
like and let their Grind experience 
sour them on hiking in general. It’s 
convenient to get to, and the view is 
pretty spectacular for how long you’re 
actually hiking for, but for every other 
reason I try to avoid the Grind. Do it 
once, bring your wallet so you can enjoy 
a beer at the top and pay for a gondola 
ticket back down, and never look back.
Stawamus Chief
Located between Vancouver and 
Squamish, you probably know this hike 
better by its nickname “The Chief.” 
The Chief starts with a steep incline 
on wooden steps and remains on a 
similar incline once you’re on the path. 
From basically start to finish, you can 
expect swathes of humans to populate 
the trail, so try to start early (like, 7 
or 8 a.m.). Parking is also incredibly 
limited at both of the parking lots; 
if you arrive later, you’ll likely find 
yourself waiting in your vehicle for a 
parking spot to open up. Unlike the 
other hikes on our list, The Chief boasts 
three peaks, and the majority of people 
choose to visit the first—and closest. 
If you’re thinking about visiting the 
farther peaks, check online to see what 
weather conditions are like. (The higher 
peaks have snow well into the spring, 
which can make for slippery hiking 
conditions.) Thankfully, the view from 
any of the three peaks is worth the 
price of admission—which is free!
For over 20 years, MAC has created lipsticks wherein 
proceeds go to charity, and Urban 
Decay has recently joined them. 
These shades are beautiful, 
but most importantly, they 
help to make a difference.
MAC’s VIVA Glam line 
of products—predominately 
lipsticks—have been around since 
1994 and see 100 per cent of the 
proceeds from their sales go the 
MAC AIDS Fund, which helps 
both adults and children affected 
by HIV/AIDS. The line has been 
represented by spokespeople 
including k. d. lang, Missy Elliot, 
Fergie, and Lady Gaga, and its first 
collaborator was Ru Paul. To date, 
19 colours have been released, 
and five are available for purchase 
on their website. In addition to 
these five, the current celebrity 
collaboration is with Sia, and her 
lipstick is a vibrant red with a subtle 
gold pearl. It’s a beautiful shade, 
but if you feel like you can’t pull it 
off, the other available VIVA Glam 
lipsticks are noticeably subtler. 
All of the VIVA Glam lipsticks 
come in a special red tube, and 
the limited-edition collaborations 
have the corresponding celebrity’s 
autograph inscribed on it.
Urban Decay’s Vice Lipstick 
shade, Outspoken, was released 
on International Women’s Day. A 
full 100 per cent of the proceeds 
from this lipstick go to their 
charity, the Ultraviolet Edge, which 
was launched in 2015 and donates 
money to nine women’s charities, 
including the Women’s Global 
Empowerment Fund (WGEF), 
Crisis, Her Justice, and Equality 
Now. For example, Ultraviolet Edge 
collaborated with the WGEF to open 
the Gulu Women’s Resource Centre 
in Gulu, Uganda. The Outspoken 
limited shade of Vice Lipstick 
comes in a unique purple tube 
with a purple flower on the side, 
and the shade is a mauve metallic. 
The metallic finish is loud, but 
the shade itself is muted enough 
that you could wear it every day. 
The charities that these 
companies have created are doing 
incredible work, and if you have 
the funds to purchase one of these 
lipsticks, you’ll be able to know 
that your money will make a big 
impact. Both MAC’s VIVA Glam 
lipsticks and Outspoken Vice 
Lipstick will cost you $22, which 
isn’t too expensive. Outspoken 
is only available online or at 
Metrotown’s Urban Decay store, 
so you will not be able to find it at 
Sephora or Shoppers Drug Mart. 
Hopefully more companies will 
introduce makeup for charity as a 
way for beauty lovers to give back. 
Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
Lauren Kelly
Graphics Manager
Great Inclinations: 
Hikes to do so you 
can say you did them
Worth the splurge
öö Get the popular hikes out of the way, 
then seek out the ones less travelled
öö Lipstick for charity
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1,422. That’s how many people died last year in British Columbia 
from a drug-related overdose, and 
despite the declaration of a public 
health emergency in 2016, hundreds 
of people have continued to die. 
According to the BC Coroners 
Service, “illicit drug overdose deaths” 
have been on the rise since 2012, though 
last year saw the highest jump, towering 
over 2016’s final count of 995 deaths.  
Suffice it to say, advertisements 
meant to combat the opioid crisis 
have been widely ineffective. Some 
posters attempted to deter drug use 
in general by highlighting associated 
risks, while others promoted the 
life-saving drug Naloxone and the 
importance of never using drugs alone. 
Considering the previous 
attempts to address overdose-related 
deaths in British Columbia, I’m both 
appreciative—and critical—of the latest 
opioid-centred advertising campaign: 
A joint venture between the Ministry 
of Mental Health and Addictions 
and the Vancouver Canucks meant to 
tackle the stigma around drug use.
You may have already seen the posters 
around bus stops or SkyTrain stations. 
Advertisements featuring different 
people beside a list of their various 
roles in society. One poster featuring a 
young woman says “Cousin, Student, 
Drug User, Friend.” Another, featuring 
a middle-aged man, says “Co-worker, 
Teammate, Drug User, Hockey Fan.”
According to the Minister of 
Mental Health and Addictions Judy 
Darcy, stigma around drug users is 
“killing people.”  Darcy also said that 
drug use is usually related to pain or 
trauma, which can isolate users rather 
than encouraging them to seek out 
support from friends or family.
It’s honestly a welcome shift from 
previous advertisements focusing 
on the opioid crisis. Last year, the 
Vancouver Police Foundation funded 
transit posters of a corpses’ feet with the 
word “Fentanyl” in big orange letters 
above it. Multiple Naloxone-related 
posters have focused on preventing 
overdoses and how they can save lives. 
However, neither type of poster tried 
to address the underlying relationship 
between drug use and addiction.
Critics of the opioid crisis often 
reduce drug users to being lesser citizens. 
The mentality that someone who uses 
drugs deserves whatever happens to them 
is both horrifying and wildly naïve. Yes, 
some drugs are illegal in Canada, but does 
someone partaking in an illegal substance 
void their right to live? If you shoplift, or 
go 10 km over the speed limit, or lie on 
your taxes, do you immediately forfeit 
your right to life as well? Of course not. 
The same people who argue that 
drug users deserve whatever happens to 
them are the same group that this new 
stigma-based campaign are talking to. 
It’s a reminder that, “Hey, drug users 
are human beings too,” which some 
people conveniently forget whenever 
they down-talk substance-users.
Where the new campaign falters, 
though. is their emphasis on a person’s 
worth to others instead of their existence 
simply as an individual. Yes, someone 
can be a drug user while also being a 
cousin, student, and friend, but they’re 
also their own person. You could be 
someone who lives in a remote corner of 
the world, with no friends or family, and 
who hasn’t spoken to another human 
in decades, and you’d still be a 100 per 
cent certified human frickin’ being.
The value of our relationship to 
others is one way to remind people 
that drug users are individuals 
themselves, but I don’t feel like 
this advertising does enough. 
However, if the sheer volume 
of overdose-related deaths in 
the last few years isn’t enough to 
earn empathy from the general 
population, I don’t know what will.
*This article contains major 
spoilers for RuPaul’s Drag 
Race All Stars 3 finale.
Don’t get me wrong, I adore Trixie Mattel. She is one of my all-time 
favourite drag queens from RPDR. I was 
rooting for her from the very beginning, 
so I was over the moon when she won 
the crown. Although she had a bit of 
a rough start at the beginning of the 
competition, she consistently displayed 
her wry sense of humour, presented 
some of the best looks that have ever 
been graced on the mainstage (that 
finale look? Everything), and slayed 
some of the challenges on the show.
But Shangela Laquifa Wadley was 
completely and utterly robbed of the 
crown and of her position in the top two. 
I hate to jump on the “Shangela 
was robbed” bandwagon, so I’m just 
going to walk casually onto it. Trixie 
is a well-deserved winner of All Stars 
3. She won four challenges, turned out 
some amazing looks, and delivered 
some of my favourite lines from the 
show. However, I think Shangela is 
a much more deserving winner. 
I knew from the start that Trixie 
would be the frontrunner of All Stars 
3. She’s had an incredibly successful 
career outside of Drag Race and has a 
huge fan base. What I didn’t expect, 
however, was how amazing Shangela 
would be, not only in every one of the 
challenges, but with the runways, the 
lip-syncs, and in the show overall. 
Here is a queen who slayed 
each challenge every week (with one 
exception) and destroyed every lip-sync. 
The only reason she didn’t win or make 
the top two was because of a dumb twist 
ending that no one asked for. If you ask 
me, I think the whole season was set up 
for Trixie to win. Because of the format 
of All Stars, the queens who won the 
challenge that week decides who goes 
home. Since Shangela won most of the 
challenges, she sent most of the queens 
home. So, when RuPaul decided to 
bring the losers back to choose the top 
two, it was obvious that almost none 
would pick Shangela. Plus, Trixie is 
friends with all the losing queens, so her 
being in the top two was no surprise. 
To me, Shangela was the clear 
winner, not only based on the amount 
of challenges and lip-sync wins, but 
her charm, her success, and how much 
she has grown since being on season 
two and three. Not only that, to me 
it seems that Shangela fits RuPaul’s 
image more so than Trixie, who has 
already created her own independent 
aesthetic and brand as a country/folk 
drag musician and has built herself 
a career outside of Drag Race. 
Despite how you feel about who 
deserved the crown (or didn’t), what 
we’re not going to do is send hate to 
queens on social media because you 
don’t think they deserved the win. 
Since winning All Stars 3, Trixie has 
had to deal with online harassment 
from over-zealous fans of the show 
who also believe Shangela was more 
deserving of the crown. She has 
even had one of her prizes stolen. 
Yes, I believe Shangela did deserve 
the crown more, but that doesn’t mean 
I condone bullying Trixie on social 
media because of it. It’s childish, and 
Trixie is a human being who deserves 
respect. Sending her hate isn’t going to 
crown Shangela, and at the end of the 
day, it’s just a fucking television show.  
As happy as I am with Trixie 
winning, this was Shangela’s season 
and if she was in the final lip-sync I’m 
confident that I wouldn’t even be writing 
this article. All Stars 3 will go down as 
the season of robbery, tomfoolery, and 
unnecessary twists that made us gag. 
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öö Who really deserved to win ‘RuPaul’s Drag Race All Stars 3’
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öö Drug users are more than just their worth to other members of society
New wave of opioid-related advertisements 
tries to end stigma, misses the point
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*Note that this article focuses 
on those who fit the gender 
binary. To all those non-binary 
peeps out there, my heart goes 
out to you. I can only imagine the 
bullshit you deal with every time 
you go to the doctor’s office.
There is a disparity between whose pain is taken seriously and whose 
isn’t when asking “what’s up, doc?” 
Numerous articles have been published 
on this topic in the Atlantic, Los Angeles 
Times, Vice, and other news outlets. 
I’ve heard horror stories of women 
going undiagnosed for 15 years, or even 
misdiagnosed. Now, I’ve experienced this 
treatment—or lack thereof—firsthand. 
For a week I have been experiencing 
sharp pains in the lower left side of 
my abdomen. The pain was bearable 
enough to get through the first four days, 
though I was constantly aware of it. 
However, on day four, I noticed 
that my abdomen began to swell quite 
severely, and a little lump appeared just 
above my left hip bone. The pain got to 
the point where even sitting caused me 
to wince, and I began to feel lightheaded. 
Even taking two Tylenols didn’t work, 
so after a call to the nurse’s hotline and 
some gentle coaxing from my boyfriend 
to convince me to go to the ER, I decided 
that I should probably get it checked out. 
I went through the hoops in waiting 
room purgatory for four hours—my 
blood pressure was checked, blood 
tested, and a urine sample taken—only 
to meet with the doctor for two minutes. 
He decided without assessing the lump 
that all I needed “Was to take a Tylenol.” 
It was humiliating, and I have yet to find 
out what is making me feel like a robot 
hand is gripping the inside of my left 
abdomen.
I’d like to pretend this was a 
one-time issue, but there have been 
other times I’ve been sent off without 
treatment, even being told to wait 
until the female doctor came in for any 
issues that affect reproductive organs. 
According to the Canadian Medical 
Association’s (CMA) website, in 2017 
there were 48,898 male and 34,238 
female doctors in Canada.  Although 
this gap may not seem that bad, it affects 
the level of care that women receive if 
male doctors fail to treat their ailments. 
Take my family doctor’s office for 
example: There are three male doctors 
and one female doctor. If all three male 
doctors refuse to treat a women’s health 
issue related to their vulva, ovaries, 
and uterus, then all the patients will 
be stuck waiting to see the only female 
doctor in the clinic. Does anyone 
else see the math problem here?
When the only doctors who 
know about the female anatomy are 
gynecologists, there is a glaring issue 
with our health system. Why is it 
that men in medical professions get 
uncomfortable when a woman talks 
about issues affecting anything “down 
there”? It’s unprofessional and a waste of 
time for female patients. Not only that, 
but the longer a woman goes without 
treatment for something serious, the 
higher the chance of a costlier treatment 
will be needed. Instead of undermining 
the pain a woman is going through 
because they cannot relate to it, they 
should take what a woman says seriously.
Hopefully this error will be fixed in 
time. CMA’s website stated that there 
are more female doctors under 35 years 
old than males. If men cannot grasp the 
medical issues a woman faces, I’d hope 
that female doctors will be able to. 
In the meantime, however, 
I’m still sitting here, in pain.
Katie Czenczek
Staff Writer
öö Saying ‘shake it off’ isn’t good enough
Male doctors need to learn more 
about women’s health issues
British Columbian politicians aren’t known for being fast. Or efficient. 
Or even a little bit honest. When news 
comes out that a political party is doing 
alright, most of us assume it means 
that the province has successfully not 
collapsed into the Pacific, and the 
film industry in Abbotsford has had 
a slight uptick. To hear that a party is 
causing real widespread change in a 
short amount of time in accordance 
with their campaign promises is like 
the Leafs winning the Stanley Cup: It 
has (allegedly) happened decades ago, 
but is now the punchline of tired jokes. 
Yet I would argue that the NDP 
have managed that exact thing—not 
winning the Stanley Cup, but fulfilling 
campaign promises and making real 
steps to a better BC… for the most part.
During their campaign, the NDP 
talked a big talk about campaign 
finance reform, a direct reaction to 
accusations of corruption against the 
Liberal Party. Like all other BC political 
parties who promised actual action 
on this, I didn’t believe it would ever 
actually happen—but last year, they 
really did introduce a ban on corporate 
and union donations. It was a colossal 
and comprehensive bill, and it could do 
some serious good after the stuff that 
went on with Christy Clark’s government 
in its final years. They also successfully 
ended bridge tolls as promised, a 
thing that had been bantered around 
provincially for years and years.
This is on top of the other major 
campaign promise, a careful and 
deliberate movement to a $15 minimum 
wage. For me, this is the more impressive 
one. The route they chose to take in 
consulting experts, watching trends, 
and making precise changes one at a 
time to increase the minimum wage is a 
route that might not be finished by next 
election. They’re planning on spending 
years to increase to $15 and it may not 
be a bragging point when they roll out 
their list of accomplishments. This is big 
of them, because I think it’s absolutely 
the right way to change something as 
major as the minimum wage: Carefully 
and with well-informed changes.
Outside of their basic campaign 
promises, the NDP have also gotten the 
new Pattullo Bridge replacement plan 
underway. This is something that needed 
to happen two or three governments 
ago, as it’s way past due for safety and 
traffic reasons, and the NDP were the 
ones well-organized enough to get it 
going. That absolutely deserves kudos. 
While I’m not a fan of a lot of 
BC NDP decisions, specifically their 
relative silence on the Northern Gateway 
Pipeline and lack of action of the opioid 
crisis, it’s hard to argue that they haven’t 
had a damn successful first year—which 
is a breath of fresh air in this province.
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
öö BC politics aren’t just moving, they’re moving in the (mostly) right direction
Surprisingly, the NDP are having a good year
Whether you love it or choose to love it in secret, karaoke is one 
of the purest, most enjoyable ways 
to spend a night out with friends.
Everything’s going great. The 
pitchers are flowing, you’ve got your 
song requests in, there’s a decent-sized 
crowd at the bar—when, suddenly, you 
notice the lyrics on the television screen, 
and one of those words is coming up. It 
might be the n-word, or the f-word, or it 
might be some other problematic term. 
Your gaze jumps from the television 
screen, to the singer onstage, back to 
the screen, and back to the singer. 
The word comes and goes, 
without the singer missing a beat, 
and half of the bar is left cringing 
about what just happened.
It’s not enough to derail an 
evening or start a riot. I’ve been in 
countless bars where the same thing’s 
happened (okay, you got me: I like 
karaoke), and overall, nothing major 
comes from whatever bomb was 
dropped, but that’s not the point.
There’s a reason why the n-word 
and other similar-but-different language 
is inappropriate for some people to 
use themselves. Terms like the n-word 
have an extensive history of how they 
were used in a derogatory sense, and 
when black artists use the word, it’s 
not because they’re drunk and reading 
lines off a television screen. There’s 
meaning and purpose, which are both 
lacking at a weekly karaoke night.
One of the reasons people justify 
using offensive terms is through context. 
“It’s just karaoke and these are the lyrics, 
so it’s okay if I say [whatever word]. 
That’s what the song says.” Some of the 
finest karaoke bangers are from the ‘90s 
and early 2000s, and I can appreciate 
that. However, also remember that 
it was an entirely different political 
climate back then, and people were 
woefully unaware of how problematic 
some words were. Times have changed, 
public opinions have changed, and so 
should your approach to these lyrics.
This isn’t to say that all songs 
featuring certain words are forbidden 
from ever being karaoke favourites. 
You simply need to exercise an 
awareness and choose what to do 
whenever that word appears. 
For example, when a triage of 
friends and I were making plans to 
sing “Monster” by Kanye West, Jay-Z, 
and Nicki Minaj, we immediately ran 
into the n-word several times in the 
lyrics. One friend suggested replacing 
the n-word with fellas, which has 
the same number of syllables and is 
simple enough to insert. My roommate 
also uses the word “neighbour,” 
though she admits to sometimes 
worrying the n-sound is too similar 
and that she might one day slip up.
You can also just skip a beat and 
say nothing, like what some censored 
versions do. There’s no wrong alternative 
here. No one’s going to come up to you 
after the song and say, “Excuse me, that’s 
not how the lyrics go. You did it wrong,” 
so just go with whatever works for you.
Karaoke is a sloppy, rowdy, and 
delightful experience, and it should 
be fun for everyone. Help foster that 
inclusivity by omitting offensive 
language from your karaoke vocabulary.
Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
öö Karaoke is not an excuse to use oppressive or offensive language
Drop beats, not n-bombs
Creative Writing
If you would like your own creative work to be fea-
tured in our Creative Writing section, send poems, 
short stories, excerpts (of 1,500 words or less), and 
original artwork to 
assistant.otherpress@gmail.com or 
editor.otherpress@gmail.com. We publish 
weekly, and chosen writers/artists will receive $50 
for every three pieces they have published.
names that sound good and feel good
By J. Savage, Contributor
i sat across from jacob martinez. we shared 
the extra creamy strawberry milkshake. 
there aren’t a lot of people who’ll stick straws into
the corner of the mcdonald’s restaurant booth
let you compare anecdotes: do you think 
he—christopher—is really dragging it out, 
is mark hot enough to warrant me ruining
his marriage, or would it be my fault to
begin with. the fries are very salty. i 
was five when i saw my first dick does
that count? of course not. it counts when
you really want it to. 
when we leave we walk like we’re 15: 
talking about boys and discovering possession for 
the first time. there’s a certain untouchable-ness 
that comes with going through the same
thing as someone else, provided the 
person makes you feel your best self.
jacob martinez is as short as i am and he 
is always so happy to see me. we walk
to the willingdon overpass and wait for the 123, talk
about who suits their scales and scales their
suits best. in his face there is only a warmth.
the moon is always a cold white. jacob 
martinez’s name rolls off the tongue so nicely
i have to remind myself to say it every chance
i might have. so different from how i stutter. can
i ask who-? i tell jacob martinez i don’t want to
say that man’s name. i made a rule and it’s
like this: you should only say names that make
something, somewhere, feel beautiful. i love
the way it sounds to say jacob martinez: like a 
sunny sweet strawberry milkshake you’d really 
been craving when you know you deserved it.
Caged
By Elizabeth Jacob, Production Assistant
 
She heard her slowly and stealthily climb 
up the stairs but the creak of the floorboard 
in the second to last step gave her away. 
The teenager threw her head back 
and groaned realizing her attempts to 
silently go to her bedroom were thwarted 
as she heard her grandmother call her 
name. Upon entering her grandmother’s 
bedroom, she found the room in a 
dilapidated state; papers were congregated 
in heaps stained yellow and tattered with 
age. Exquisite wooden birdcages hung from 
the ceiling, their residents gone in search of 
better days leaving nothing but an exterior 
shell of rotting wood and peeling paint. 
The desk beneath that cascade of cages 
was littered with old bound leather books 
with their spines unravelling while delicate 
apothecary bottles encasing a variety of 
dried coloured inks were scattered about 
the desk. Cloths of intricate beautiful 
patterns and textures that were thrown 
upon a beaten truck were now sagging 
onto the floor, their vibrant times fading 
into memories. The room always deem 
seem stuffy to the teenager; it was as if a 
bazaar had spilt its life contents into the 
small area leaving no space untouched. The 
window in front of the desk was left open 
allowing the summer light and muggy air 
to breathe life into this jumbled disarray. 
She walked over to the four-post 
bed with its draping mosquito netting 
resembling a canopy of spider webs. She 
called her grandmother’s name and from 
beneath a beige-coloured sheet, a pair of 
glistening eyes peered at her. Her silver 
white hair was painted over the dark 
blue pillowcases and her crinkled lines 
at the corner of the eyes were among the 
first things the teenager always noticed. 
Hands reached out from beneath t he 
sheet and gently grabbed the teenager’s 
hand and she could feel the warmth even 
through the thin skin and bony fingers. 
The guilt building inside of her was too 
overpowering, so she climbed in bed and 
wrapped her arms around the frail little 
woman who wore a smile from ear to ear. 
She took a deep breath and inhaled that 
familiar fusion scent of talcum powder and 
coconut oil reminding her of childhood 
days at grandmother’s house. The feeling 
was comfortable, taking her to a place that 
removed her from reality that lay within 
her arms.  
~~~ 
The utter bliss to be wrapped up in 
the warmth of family, nothing could 
beat this feeling. She held tight to her 
granddaughter’s right hand and felt the 
flesh of youth. She slowly lifted it up and 
gazed at the hand all the while aware 
of the lullaby of soft snores emanating 
from her granddaughter next to her. She 
compared the hands, how similar they 
were yet while one was the colour of a 
blush rose and swollen with health and 
vitality, the other was translucent in colour 
and speckled with brown spots and carved 
with deep lines. How time could be so 
cruel. People always did say that aging was 
a part of life and time waits for no one, 
but how interesting would it be for time 
itself to feel that ache of age. Perhaps if a 
clock’s hand suddenly lost its systematic 
rhythm, or melted like Dali’s clocks, it 
would understand that slow seepage of 
life leaving you and leading you to a place 
where you either welcome or fear that 
black net that captures you like a school of 
fish. She slightly shook her head for talking 
nonsense and brushed away the pointless 
thoughts. Yet in her heart, the fear of 
closing her eyes into that sea of black and 
never having that darkness be pierced 
by light  was her constant companion.
She glanced towards the desk, since 
sleep had evaded her with all her fears 
astir, and took notice of her room. It 
certainly had seen better days; it was a 
space for her to store precious souvenirs 
from her trips but now it had become 
nothing more than an old antique shop. 
The birdcages swayed against a breath of 
the summer air and she was reminded of 
how she had to barter with that merchant 
from Marrakech so she could buy a couple 
for her parakeets. She ached for those 
clicks and sounds of those birds, for 
some type of noise that would bring her 
back to younger days instead of the quiet 
cage her room had become. She moved 
her eyes over and noted the cloths and 
rugs and reminisced about looking up 
at the assembly of stars while lying on 
the sheets with her husband beside her. 
How beautiful time was then, life was 
nothing but an adventure in exploring the 
world and writing her stories in books. 
She loved breathing the air of a foreign 
place and mapping out her life with places 
rather than birthdays. But time, with its 
unyielding loyalty, did catch up to her, 
ravaging her sense of explorations and 
companions and leaving her a hollow 
skeleton with wishful thoughts and 
diminishing memories. Her days of living 
were now just years of existing and she 
was now nothing more than an old woman 
who jabbered on about lost worlds. She 
was viewed as if she had no past to call her 
own, but just titles of wife, mother, and 
grandmother. How easy it was to forget the 
person beneath the wrinkles, shaky hands, 
repetitive behaviour and distant eyes. How 
simple it could be to move into someone 
else’s space and erase their presence, 
which they tried so hard to preserve. 
She looked her around at the room and 
realized this was all a culmination of her 
cocooning herself with things she loved 
all the while trapping herself within a past 
that no one could touch. She suddenly 
felt weary as her mind did not have the 
energy it once used to think up an essay 
of thoughts and ideas and she felt tired. 
She felt sleep slinking towards her and 
for a moment thought she heard the 
clicks of her parakeets but closed her eyes 
into that familiar sea of black while her 
daughter downstairs called her name.
Exploding a Moment
By Morgan Hannah, Contributor
Original passage: That night she went to a party at a friend’s place. 
There were lots of people. They played her favourite music. The 
snacks were good. The guy she liked was there, too. It got so loud 
that somebody called the police. She was home by midnight.  
 She fluffed and puffed and poofed and primped her hair for the night that 
she knew would be arresting. Her many gowns were suspended on her lithe 
frame, giving her a more garish and ample figure. She hoped she would be able 
to chicane the other guests. She had been invited to her friend’s place, a palace 
of a place at the end of the block. Everyone knew the place – colossal coloured 
skylights encompassed walls made of red brick, bristly bushes bounced in the 
breeze all along the driveway, and a saccharine smell surrounded the property. 
One had to be of noble stature or royal blood to find themselves invited.
Dight and decorated in her finest bijoux, this fancy lady found 
herself finally finished and fixed. She flounced down the stairs to find 
her father fanning himself as he loitered for his dear daughter.
 “Don’t let any of those dandiprats do anything 
malicious to my sweet, hmm?” He winked. 
 “Don’t worry, daddy. It won’t be any trouble at all. I suspect I will only 
have a scruple of fun...” The little rapscallion of a lady linked arms with 
her old man. He was a camelopard in comparison to his compact child. 
The two strolled down the block, savouring the sugary scent of the 
serene Summer night, and as they neared the hulking house, the little 
lady’s father bent down and planted a puckered lip on her forehead. 
 “Love you lots, my little lady.” 
Asunder from her father, she followed the sound of a quartet crooning a 
chorus from the lounge. Two men in filibegs sat in an impaired state, giggling 
at the sight of the little lady. She pointed her slim index finger at them and 
chortled right back, then she picked up her skirts and skittered onward, in 
search of her beau. She knew he’d be here and she longed for his laud and 
tender affection. Daddy didn’t know she had a man, but the little lady found 
it only fair. Her father was the cicisbeo of a matron other than her mother. 
Her father was a coxcomb of a man. Though she loved him, she couldn’t 
help it. She loved men more than any broad, even the one that birthed her.
The music was a forceful fortissimo hubbub, the fare was 
finer than she had ever experienced, even under her own roof; crab 
soaked in a buttery, savoury sauce, steamed herbs, soft samosas, 
beefy tuna salads, cakes of all proportions and tints; the room was 
exploding with sweets and dishes to delight every palate. 
Her boy bobbed behind her, brandishing a tot of cognac. 
With a clink and a kiss, she tossed the liquid down, it was 
smooth and slinky as it slid down her throat. It was hot. 
The night took a tantalizing turn, when a troubled character 
called out, “the police! The police are on their way! Avaunt!”
The little lady found herself cozy and comfortable in her cot by 
midnight. Her daddy didn’t seem to object to picking up his darling daughter 
earlier than anticipated. A smile on her lips as her thoughts floated back 
to the party. She parted ways with her beau, promising they’d indite each 
other. What a romantic night of mischief and pleasure it had been. 
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Once-respected comic and winner of the “British Comedian Most Likely 
to be Confused with Nick Frost” award, 
Dicky Nerais, has taken to Twitter 
to air his concerns and grievances 
regarding the lukewarm reception to 
his newest comic effort, I Hope This 
Offends You; Are You Offended Yet? 
Please @ Me, I’m Very Lonely. While 
hard-core fans of Nerais have praised 
the Netflix special, many have criticized 
it for trying too hard and relying on 
overblown “shock” humour routines 
that have long since become stale.
“I mean, there’s some promo 
material floating around where he’s 
all bloodied up and his arms are 
spread like he’s being crucified,” said 
critic Phil M. Reel in his article on the 
special. “As a Christian, I’m not really 
offended or anything, but as a reviewer 
I just kind of think it’s boring. We get 
it, you’re an atheist, that’s really not 
as shocking or ground-breaking as it 
might have been, say, 50 years ago.”
“He brags a lot about offending 
people, but I can’t think of anyone who 
finds him all that offensive,” tweeted 
casual viewer Kate Ng after the special’s 
release. “I mean, there’s definitely some 
unpleasant elements to a lot of his 
jokes, but I don’t think anyone’s really 
gonna try to call him out on it at this 
point. It’s just not worth the effort.”
Nerais’ tweets in response to these 
criticisms have varied widely in tone 
and message over the past few days.
“Fantastic reception for 
IHTOY;AYOY?P@M,IVL! Love my 
fans!! Let’s keep these hits coming, 
make your friends and families watch 
it and let me blow their minds with 
my wit!!” tweeted Nerais on Monday.
On Tuesday, he said, “Soooo many 
offended people on Twitter, guys, I’m 
loving it. Some people just can’t handle 
the truth! Did I mention I’m an atheist?”
On Wednesday, he said, “If people 
don’t have anything nice to say they 
just shouldn’t say it. Critics are too 
offended by me to really look at my 
work critically. V disappointing.”
On Thursday, he said, “Anyone 
who doesn’t watch my special HATES 
freedom of speech. #ChangeMyMind.”
On Friday, he said, “If anyone 
has any VALID criticism of my 
work, I want to hear it. Only 
cowards refrain from debate.”
According to several sources, he 
then blocked anyone who responded 
with a critique for his work. Low 
estimates count the number of 
people blocked at 530 Twitter users, 
with the toll rising every hour.
“I just pointed out that it was a bit 
funny that he keeps having to point out 
how witty and clever he is instead of 
letting his work speak for itself,” said 
YouTuber Haych Balmy-dude. “I have a 
much smaller fanbase than this guy does, 
I don’t know why he felt so threatened. 
Sort of makes it funnier, really.” 
The Other Press reached out to 
Nerais for comment but was immediately 
blocked after asking if Nerais had any 
material planned for future specials 
that was not reliant on his atheism.
Rebecca Peterson
Assistant Editor 
öö He decides that it’s the audience that’s the problem
Washed-up comedian struggling 
now that no one cares he’s an atheist
Last Wednesday, Vancouver held a very flat (and dull) conference at HR 
MacMillan Space Centre, which was full 
of hard and round scientific fact versus 
paper thin theories. A hundred or so 
people were in attendance from all over, 
and finally felt comfortable admitting 
one of their deepest, darkest secrets: 
Their loyalty to the Flat Earth Society.
Held in Vancouver, the pointed 
city beat Edmonton to the punch. 
Edmonton had placed a bid for the 
conference, but ultimately failed to 
do so because the whole point of the 
conference was to draw in a fresh 
audience—everyone in Edmonton 
already knows that their city is flat. 
The one-hit wonder artist B.O.B.—
made famous for his song “Airplanes” in 
2010—was in attendance at the Vancouver 
flat-Earthers conference. When asked if 
he’s ever actually been on an airplane and 
looked out the window, he said, “Yeah.” 
However, he went on to say that 
the windows in airplanes aren’t actually 
windows, stating, “Who says that the 
windows are actually, well, windows, 
you know? I believe the government has 
put up photos to cover up every single 
window on every single plane. We don’t 
know how high up this goes, maybe not 
even Neil DeGrasse Tyson knows.”
Thelma Stevens, a flat-Earther whose 
name has been altered for her protection, 
said in an exclusive interview with the 
Other Press, “I always imagined life to 
be like that Bugs Bunny and Tweety 
Show sketch where an artist is painting 
us all onto a piece of paper. That makes 
a lot more sense to me than being on an 
orbiting sphere floating through space 
which, by the way, is apparently endless. 
Tell me that doesn’t sound crazy to you.”
The conference started out as 
a friendly debate between Sphere-
Heads and Flatsos, but that changed 
when Ancient Greeks rose out of the 
Underworld to remind everyone that 
yes, the Earth is round, and threatened 
anyone who said otherwise at spear point.
Collectively, they said, “The human 
race is still debating this? Don’t you 
guys have anything better to do?”
Flat Earth believers, however, viewed 
the Greeks’ attendance as intrusive 
and exactly the kind of thing that non-
believers would do to protect their lie.
“Do people seriously believe that 
the Ancient Greeks rose out of the 
Underworld for this, but they refuse to 
even entertain the fact that the Earth is 
flat?” says Jason Tsu, who witnessed the 
Ancient Greeks emerging from the depths 
of the ground. “People will believe just 
about everything, even when hard facts 
are staring them straight in the face.” 
Armand Newton, a Vancouverite 
who checked out the convention, 
was seriously confused. 
“I mean, I can understand it if 
you live more inland, but you can 
see the curved horizon from the 
beach where the convention was 
held. Plus, there are satellite images 
all over the space centre that no one 
bothered to cover up for the event.” 
Pythagoras, the man who 
hypothesized a circular Earth in 500 
BCE, was shocked and hurt that people 
were still disregarding his work.
“This is all because of my cousin 
Gary. He always spread bullshit like this 
to undermine my findings, and I can’t 
believe his rumour is still around today. 
All because I told him that he had a 
giant noggin once when we were kids.”
Flat Stanley was in attendance, saying 
“well, it’d just make my life so much 
easier if the Earth is flat. I mean, I’m 
basically a 2-D boy living in a 3-D world.”
Katie Czenczek
Round-Earther 
öö Flat-Earthers emerge from their homes for a single night
Flat Earth convention comes to 
HR MacMillan Space Centre
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It’s an affliction that affects us all, causing stress and anxiety. It strikes 
without warning, leading to missed 
sleep as you rush to get that paper done 
at four in the morning. Yes, you had 
weeks. You knew this paper was due 
today, and yet still you left it. You have 
fallen victim to procrastination. Fear not, 
brave student, for you are not alone. 
Science has recently identified 
seven unique and distinct stages of 
procrastination. The Other Press has 
compiled this brief summary of each 
stage to better assist you in recognizing 
when you’re procrastinating, so you can 
do something about it right away. Or 
tomorrow. I mean, you’ve got the time.
Stage 1: There is a thing you’re supposed 
to do. You know you’re supposed to 
do it. You open Word so you can get to 
writing. While Word is loading, you tab 
away and start looking at other stuff. 
Word remains open and untouched 
in the background for hours. 
Stage 2: There’s still lots of time. You’ll do 
the thing after a few games of Hearthstone, 
or maybe some time spent building yet 
another castle in Minecraft. You know 
you won’t stop playing video games until 
the thing starts to loom uncomfortably, 
and yet you start playing anyways.
Stage 3: You are too busy to play 
video games. There are too many 
things you need to get done, soon. 
But watching YouTube doesn’t take 
as much time as playing games 
does. You can take a few minutes to 
watch cats playing with yarn first.
Stage 4: You are too busy to watch videos 
on the Internet. Stress is starting to build. 
That untouched Word document is sitting 
there on your taskbar, judging you. But, 
before you start, you should check to 
make sure none of the webcomics you 
follow have updated. You know you have 
read them already. You check anyways.
Stage 5: You really need to do the thing, 
but you could use a snack. You go look 
in the fridge. There’s nothing you can 
get ready quickly. You decide you aren’t 
hungry. Three minutes later, you’re back 
looking in the fridge again. You repeat 
this several times. This is your life now.
Stage 6: You avoid your computer, lest 
the Word Document become visible. 
You know it’s there. It haunts your 
thoughts. You walk in a little circle, lie 
face-down on the couch, and complain 
about how busy you are. Your distractions 
are gone. The thing is looming. You’re 
bored, but don’t want to do the work.
Stage 7: Fuck it, you’re now bored 
enough to play Minesweeper.
Duncan Fingarson
Senior Columnist
öö Groundbreaking discovery will change the world… tomorrow
The seven deadly stages of procrastination
Over the past few months, the anti-fascist group known as 
“Antifa” has been increasing in size and 
violent activity, yet they are reportedly 
confused regarding their repeated 
failed attempts to harbour peace. 
“We’ve just kept up the violent 
activities for months now,” says 
Washington Antifa head event organizer, 
Alex Bantik. “We really thought our 
quest for peace and prosperity would 
have come together already; we’ve 
just been pushing and pushing.”
The anti-fascist group, known 
for its demands to silence alt-right 
figureheads, have been hard at work 
running protests, riots, and general 
punching-Nazis-in-the-face gatherings, 
all while attempting to keep members 
of the alt-right from speaking in public 
spaces. Despite the arguments stating 
that their tactics actually do more harm 
than good as they add fuel to the fire 
and provide fascist groups more fodder 
for their rhetoric, Antifa has stood 
firm in their choice of violent acts, 
stating that “An eye for an eye makes 
the whole world blind, and if we can’t 
see, we can’t see hatred and racism.”
Along with their confusion 
regarding the progress of their goals 
and activities, Antifa has also been 
reportedly confused about recent 
public feedback. Their last Washington 
event, which consisted of burning 
American Flags and general yelling, has 
somehow accumulated negative reviews 
on Yelp and other review websites. 
“One star out of five,” said Yelp 
reviewer Jake420. “Creating a no-
dialogue, violent environment is 
not the way to progress society. Any 
type of censorship is fascism. I’m 
giving them one star because one 
of the policemen arresting a violent 
Antfa member was super-hot.”
Despite this backlash and 
uncertainty, Antifa is going to do what 
every radical organization does: turn 
a deaf ear to any reasonable advice 
and continue on its insane path of 
violence and unconstructive action. 
“We know what we’re doing, and 
we’re not going to stop,” said Bantik. 
“Doing the thing that you believe in 
until the end and ignoring any opposing 
opinions from any side of the argument 
is what every great organization has 
done throughout all of history.” 
When the Other Press pointed 
out that this was, in fact, something 
that dictators have done in the past, 
Bantik declared our words hate 
speech and began to burn a copy 
of the Other Press newspaper in 
front of our reporter’s very eyes.
Klara Woldenga
Humour Editor 
öö ‘Our punch first, ask questions later policy should be working,’ says coordinator 
Antifa confused at violence not 
creating a peaceful nation
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1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 DOWN	
1.	Teller	of	untruths	
2.	Displeased	
3.	Resort	town	in	Texas,	the	subject	of	a	
popular	1969	country	song	
4.	Be	prone	
5.	One	who	enjoys	alone	time	
6.	Gastropod	with	a	shell	
7.	Chaos	
8.	Of	a	higher	quality	
9.	American	regulatory	agency	that	
oversees	nutritional	labeling,	among	
other	things	
10.	Dave	of	the	Foo	Fighters	
11.	Rod	
12.	Small	bodies	of	water	
22.	Long-running	weekly	comedy	sketch	
show	(acr.)	
24.	Praised	excessively	and	insincerely	
25.	Abdominal	exercise	(2	wds.)	
27.	Beaver's	building	
28.	Life	story	(abbr.)	
32.	Fast	food	chain:		_&_	
33.	King,	en	français	
35.	Battery	size	
36.	Large	dog	breed	(2	wds.)	
37.	British	ship	sunk	by	a	U-boat	in	1915	
38.	This	college's	organization	behind	
clubs,	events,	and	student	services	
40.	Retrieve	
42.	Superman:	Kal-__	
44.	Atomic	No.	80	
46.	"Go	team!"	
49.	201,	in	ancient	Rome	
52.	Classy	
54.	Portable	heart-stabilizing	medical	
device	(acr.)	
55.	Sir's	counterpart	
56.	Sharp,	keen	
57.	Extend	a	subscription	
58.	Alter	slightly	
59.	More	modern	
60.	Type	of	ﬁt	
64.	Identical	
66.	Distress	signal	
68.	Taiwanese	electronics	company	
13 14 15 16
17 18 19 20
21 22 23 24 25
26 27 28
29 30 31
32 33 34 35 36 37 38
39 40 41 42 43 44
45 46 47 48 49 50
51 52 53 54
55 56 57 58 59 60
61 62 63 64
65 66 67 68 69
70 71 72 73
74 75 76 77
ACROSS	
1.	Tow	
4.	Fleur-de-__	
7.	Closest	buddy	(acr.)	
10.	Measure	of	a	country's	
economic	output	(acr.)	
13.	Type	of	beer	(acr.)	
14.	Traveler's	lodging	
15.	Muslim	religious	festival	
16.	Pal	of	Winnie	and	Tigger	
17.	Method	of	
communication	for	many	
Deaf	communities	(acr.)	
18.	Greek	letter	
19.	Genetic	material	
20.	Have	
21.	Guns	an	engine	
23.	Rummage	through	
25.	Storage	shack	!
!
26.	Newest	versions	of	these	
will	feature	activist	Viola	
Desmond	(3	wds.)	
29.	Russian,	Pole,	or	Czech,	
eg.	
30.	Morning	time	
31.	Computer	support	
acronym	
32.	Painting	or	sculpture,	eg.	
34.	Carnivore's	consumption	
36.	Canadian	pianist	Glenn	
39.	Dog's	bark	
41.	Rankings-assigner	
43.	Shove	
45.	Unmoving	
48.	Type	of	utility	(abbr.)	
50.	Bring	litigation	against	
51.	Professor's	helper	(acr.)	!
!
52.	Jr.'s	father	
53.	Superfood	berry	often	
found	in	smoothie	bowls	
55.	Spring	equinox	(2	wds.)	
61.	Indonesian	province	
62.	Walked	through	water	
63.	Podium	
65.	Greyish-brown	
66.	Sun	Yat-__	
67.	Baby's	cry	
69.	US	intelligence	agency	
70.	Had	food	
71.	Acorn	tree	
72.	Treebeard's	kin	
73.	Suﬃx	for	an	ideology	
74.	National	Pokédex	#151	
75.	Sea	to	__	Highway	
76.		Tape	a	TV	show	(abbr.)	
77.	Nay's	opposite	
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SUDOKU
To complete Sudoku, fill the board 
by entering numbers 1 to 9 such 
that each row, column and 3x3 box 
contains every number uniquely.
For many strategies, hints and tips, 
visit www.sudokuwiki.org
If you like Sudoku you’ll really like 
‘Str8ts’ and our other puzzles, Apps 
and books. Visit www.str8ts.com
The solutions will be published here in the next issue.
No. 379 Easy Previous solution - Very Hard

